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A I. L you that delight in Merriment, 
me liſten unto my Song. 
It is very new, ani certain new x 
you ſhall rot tarry long. | 
fore that you laugh your Belly-ull, 
2 therelore be leaſed to ſtay; 
I qhope you will be pleated, 
j detore that you go away. 


It is of an old Knight in Derb+ſbrre, 
who hid a handſome Son. 


He kept a handſome Chambermaid, — 


ho had his Favour won. 
They dearly lov'd each other, 
being full of Spert and Play, 
Until he got her Belly up, 
a I have heard them ſay. 


In Tears che told the Story: 
my deareſt Dear, ſaid he, 

1 am no leſs than Twenty Weeks 

now gone With Child by thee, | 

He aid, Love be contented ; _ 
that's all which can be ſaid : 

And do not let my Father know, 

tor on Sunday we will wed. 


But mind how. cruel Fortune 
their Fates did ſeem. to force. 
The old Man ſtood in a Corner, 

and heard their whole Diſcourſe, 


1 


Next Morning he call'd the Chambermaid 
likewiſe the Youth, his Son; 


And with a ſmiling, fneering Look, 


the Story he thus begun. 


He faid, I ſhiſh you both much Joy, 


you are to wed cn Sanday ; 


But | pray now be rul'd by me, 


and put it off till Monday : 
It will but be one Day the longer; 
with that he laugh'd out- right, 
But |'m reſolved to part you both, 
for fear it chould de To-Night, 


He paid the Girl her Wages, 
and home ſtraightways her ſent. 
And him confin'd in his Chamber, 
in Tears for to lament. 


Next Morning away for London, 


along with a ſturdy Guide: 
To his Uncle's Houſe in Cornb1i/l, 
and there for to abide. | 


But as he rode alon 0 Way 
be fg uns l hk,, 


I will give thee Twenty Guinea, 


to let me ſtep afide. . 
Beeuſe this very Mornin 
one Word my Father fad; 


The fame 1 do remember, 


and keep it in my Head: 


The Guide he firaightways gave Conſent, 


and he went to his Sweetheart Jus. 


Then' told to her the Story, 
and” what he defign'd to do; 


Ditiguis'd like a poor Cobler, 


with' a long old muſty Beard: 


With a Leather Coat not worth a Groat, 


to his Father's Houſe he ſteer d. 


He knocked boldly at the Door, 
and when his Father came, 
He ſaid, Sir, are you ſuch a one ? 
he anſwer'd yes, I am. 
He ſaid, I underſtznd your Son 
a wanton Trick has play'd, 


Unknown unte your Worſhip, 


alopg with your Chambermaid. 


I underſtand that ſome Money 


with her you are free to give, 
To help to keep the Child and ſhe, 


A 


KP long as they both hve. 


ow 1 am an horeſt Cobler 

which do live here hard-b ). 
For Fifty Pounds [ll marry: ber, 
If that will but ſatisfie. | 


The Old Man anſwered, before 
the Money I do pay, 

{ will ſee her fairly married. 
and give her my-ſelf away. 


Wich all my Heart, the Cobler 


unto the Old Man did fay. : 
With that he fetch'd the Fifty Pounds, 


and the Bargain Le made ſtraitway. 
And whenthey came unto the Church, 


as we do underſtand, ' | 
The Old Man ſtrutted boldly, 
and took her by the Hand. 


Saying, Heavens bleſs yyu from above, 


and fend you long co live. © 
And as a Token of my Love, 
this Fifty Pounde I give. 


They ed very. friendly 
Bs ; 


Man home he went, 
The Bride and Bridegroom rode away, 
ts LONDON, by Conſent. 


| Where ſne was fairly brought to Bed, 


with Joy and much Content. 


A Letter into the Country, 
TEES - - his Father then he ſent. 


Sir, I think ic my Duty, 


and am bound to acquaint thee, 
That there is a Lady in the City 

which has fallen in Love with me. 
Five Thouſand Pounds a Year ſhe has got 

all in good Houſe and Land, 


Then if you're willing for the Match, 
dome to LONDON 


out of hand. 


The Old Man got his Coach ready, 
and up to LONDON came: 

For to view this charmipg Lady, 
which was of Birth and Fame. 

Then coming (o his Brother's Houſe, 
this Beauty tor to view; 

He little thought this Beauty bright 
had been his Old Servant SUE. 


With Gold and Silver Spangles 
ſhe was bewray'd all round: 
The Noiſe of her Portion it was ſpread 
for ſo many Thouſand Pound. 
The Old Man call'd his Son aſide, 
and thus to him did fay ; 
Take my Advice, and marry her, 
my deareſt Child, this Day, 


That Morning they were married, 
and Dinner being done: 

The Old Man being mellow, Wet 
a Story he thus beg un. | | 

He ſaid, dear Son, I will teil you 
and nothing but what is crue ; 


A poor blinking one-ep'd Cobler 


has marry'd you Sweetheart SUE. 


The Young-man Rept a little aſide, 


a+ [ to you muſt confeſs. 
And then within à ſhort Time 
he put on his Cobler's Dreſs. 


Then taking his SUSAN by the Hand, 


they tell on their bended Knees, 


_ Saying, pardon, dear honoured Father, 


parden us both, if you pleaſe. = 


* 
For I am JOHN the Cobler: 
and this is my Sweetheart SUE, 
O parden us, dear Father ; 
becauſe I do tell you true ; 
If thou art the Cobler, faid the Old Man, 
Which had the blinking Eye; 
Thouhaſt cobl'd meout of a thouſind pound 
and a Pox on thy Policy, 


The Uncle he perſuaded him . 
and did the reſt of the Guoft. 


The Old Mann fell a Laughing, 


and faid, I muſt confels, 
That I cannot be angry : 1 
then ſtraight theſe Words did ſay. 
I pray fetch in the Fiddlers, bs 
tor we'll be merry this Day. 


Now we may ſee the Old and Rich. 
are bit by Policy: 

Bor Beauty, Wit, and good Manners 
beyond all Riches be. 

$0 here's a good Health to the Cobler, 
with another to honeft SU 

Let every one drink off his Glaſs, 


" 
o , 


without any more ada. . 


